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"FARMING A 3S0SPEL TYPE,"
SUBJECT OF THE TEXT.

THE

He Prenches BWefore the Amerienn Farm-
ers’ Enommpment st Mount Gretnn
Wards te Christian Workers  “Plow
Doep!” —The Reawand of Perseveormnoe,

LEsaNon, Pu, Aug 17.—-The American
Farmers' encampinent st Moot Liretua,
near this eity, today Hatoned attentively to
a remarkahile discourse by the grent Brook-
Iyn preacher, Rev. T Do Wittt Talmnge,
who arrived hers yestorday from Pledmont,
Chantanqun, Ga, where he spoke on
Wednesdny last The subject was ono
peculinely suited to the vast audience, be-
Ing on “Farming n Gospel Type ' | Kings
xix, 1 Elishin, the son of Shaphnt, who was
rtnwinu with twelve yoke of oxen before
Wiy, nnd he with the twelfth

Representatives of the great facters'
associntions from nll parts of the country
are at the encampment, preparations for
which bave been goiog on for months In
advance, The surrounding densely popu-
Inted countles of Pennsylvanii nre also
fully represented. Today's services wers
held in the open air. An immense cholre
from the churches of Lebanon led the
musie,

Rev. Dr, Talmage spoke as follows

Farmers of Amerion!  Accept my salu
tation. Our text puts us down inta the
plow’s furrow, where many of us have been
before. My boyhowd passed on o farm and
my father n farmer, your style of life e
familinr to me.  One of my earliest recol
lections is that of my father coming in
from the hot harvest fleld exhaustod, the
perspiration streaming from  his forehead
| and chin, and faluting on the doorsill, and
my mother resuscitating him, until secing
the alarm of the household he sald: “Don't
be frightened, I got o little tired and the
sun was hot, but I am all right now "
And 1 remember mother seated at the
table, often saying, “Well, I am too tired
| toeat!” The fact is that 1 do not think
the old folks got thoroughly rested until
they lay down In the graveyard back of
Somerville to take the last sleep

THE FARMER'S INDEFENDENCE,

Office seekers wo through the land and
they stand on political platformes, and they
tell the farmers the story about the inde-
pendent life of a farmer, giving flattery
where they ought to give sympathy. In-
dependent of what?  No olpss of people in
this country have It harder than farmers
Independent of what® Of the cureulio that
stings the peach trees! of the rust in the
wheat? of the long eadn with the rve down ?
Independent of the grasshiopper? of the lo-
cust? of the army worm? of the potato
bug! Independent of the drought that
burns up the harvest?  Independent of the
cow with the hollow horn? or the sheep
with the foot rot? or the pet horse with a
nall in his hoof*  Independent of the cold
that freeges out the winter grain® Inde.
pendent of the snowhank out of which he
must shovel hitself?  Independent of the
cold weather when he stands threshing his
numbed fingers around his body to keep
them from being frosted ! Independent of
the frozen ears and the frozen fiet?  Inde-

mdent of what?  Fancy farmers who

ave made their fortunes in the city nnd
go out in the country to build houses
with all the modern improvements, and
make farming o luxury, may not need
any solace; but the yeomanry who get
their living out of the soil, nnd who that
way have to clothe their fumilies and edu-
cate their children and pay their taxes
and meet their interest on  mortgaged
farms—such men find a terrific stroggle
And my hope is that this great National
Furmers' cncampment may do something
toward lifting the burdens of the agricul-
turists, Yes, woe were nearly all of us
born in the country. We dropped corn in
the hill, and went on Satarday to the mill,
tyviog the grist in the center of the sack so
that the contents on either side of she
horse balanced ench other, and drove the
cattle atleld, our bare feet wet with the
dew, and rode the horses with the halter
to the brook until we fell off, aml hunted
the mow for nests until the feathered oc-
cupants went cackling nway. So we all
understand rustic nllusions. The Hible is
full of them. In Christ’'s sermon on the
mount you see the full blown lilies and the
glossy back of the crow's wing s it flies
over Mount Olivet.  David and John, Paul
and Isaiah find in country life a source of
frequent illustration, while Christ takes
the responsibility of ealling God a farmer,
declaring," My Father is the husbandman.”

Noah was the first furmer  We say
nothing about Caln, the tiller of the soil.
Adum was a ga~dener on a large seale, but
to Noah was given all the weres of the
earth, Elisha was an agriculturist, not
culturing a ten acre lot; for in my text you
find him plowing with twelve yoke of oxen
before him, and he with the twelfth. In
Bible times the land was so plenty and the
inhabitants a0 few that Noah was right
when he gave to every inhabitant a certain
portion of land; that land, if cultured,
ever after to be his own possession

CHOPS OF OLDEN TIMES,

They were not small crops raised in those
times, for though the arts were rude the
plow turned up very rich soil, and barley,
| and cotton, and flax, aud all kindsof grain

came up at the call of the liarvestors,
Pliny tells of one stalk of grain that had
on it between three and four bundred cars.
| The rivers nnd the brooks, through artifl-
cinl chunnels, were brought down to the
r roots of the corn, sud to this habit of turn-
| ing a river wherever it was wanted Solo-
| mon refers when he rays: “The king's
heart is (o the hand of the Lord, and he
turneth it as the rivers of wiater are turned,
whithersoever he will.”
| The wild bensts were caught, and then a
hook was put into their nose, nnd then
they were ledl over the field, and to that
| God refers when he says to wickel Sen-
nacherib, "1 will put a hook in thy nose
and I will bring thee back by the way
which thou camest.”  And God has n hook
in every man's nose, whether it be Nebu-
chadnezear or Ahab or Herod
think himsell very independent, but some
time in his Hfe or in the hour of his death
he will find that the Lord Almighty has o
hook in his nose.

This was the rule in regard tothe culture
of the ground, “Thoun shalt not plow with
an ox und an ass together,” illustrating
the folly of ever putting intelligent and
useful and plinble men in mssociation with
the stubiborn and the unmanageable, The
vast majority of trouble In the churches
and in reformatory institutions comes from
the disregard of this command of the Lord,
“Thou shalt not plow with an ox sod s
ass togetlier,”

There were large mmounts of property
fnvested in cattle.  The Moabites paid
WO000 shesp ns an annunl tay.  Job had
T,000 shigep, 3,000 enmels, 80 yoke of oxen,
The time of vintage wis ushered in with
mirth and musie. The clusters of the vine
were put into the wine press, and then tive
men would get fnto the press and trample
out the juice from the grape until their
gorments were satursted with the winae

He may |

with the blovd of eraeifigion, mmide use of
thits allosion when the question was nsked;

LW herefore et thon red In thine apparel

| and thy

| |.|.>“|-|l It over ngnin
| o great many people is that they

| will

| kuow

wnrments ke one who treadeth
the wine vat®' He responded: “1 have
trodiden the wine press alone ™

In all ages there has beon great honore
padid to ngvicaltore.  Sevenelghths of the
poeaplo In every countey nre disciples of the

plow. A government is strong in propor
tion s 0t s supported by nan athletie nnd
Industrions yeomnnry,  So long ago s e

fore the fall of Carthage Steabo wrote
twenty eight books on agriculture; Hesiod
wrute a povin on the same subiject— " The
Weoks and Dayn.””  Cato wis prouder of
hix work on hosbasdey than of all his mili
tary cotgguests. Bt Tmust not bo tenipted
fnto a discission of ngrieultural cotiguests
Standing wmid the harvesis nnd orchards
mnd vinevards of the Hible, and standing
ambld the harvests and orchards nnl vine
vards of our own countey—1 want te run
out the nnnlogy between the production of
erops and the geowth of geace In the sonl
a1l these saersd wrltors mnking use of thnt
iRy
PLow DEEP

PLOW DEEE!

In the fest plvee | remark, in grace as In
the flelds there must be o plow. That
which theologlans eall conviction s only

the plowshare turning up the sins that |

have been rooted and matted In the sofl
A farmer sadd to his indolent son, “Thers
are o hundread dollars buried deep in that
ekl The son went to work and plowed
the field from fence to fence, and he plowed

It very deep and then complalned that he |
when the |
erop hiud been gathered and sold for a hun. |

haed not found the money, bt

dred dollars more than wny previous year,
then the yvoung man took the hint as to

what his father meant when he said there |

were n hundeed dollars buried down in
that fHeld. Deep plowling for s erop. Deep
plowing for nsoul. He who mnkes lght
of «in will never amount to anything o
the chureh or o the world If n man
spenks of <in as though it were an lnae
curney or n mistake, instead of the loathe
somer, nhominable, consuming nml dumn
I thitge that Gosd hates, thst
never yvield o harvest of usefulness,

When 1T was o boy | ploweld a fleld with
o team of spirited horses. 1 plowsd it very
quickly., Once In a while T passed over
some of the sold without turning it bt 1
didd not Jerk back the plow with fts ratiling

clevines, 1 thought it mnde o diYerenee
After n while my futher came along ool
sabd:  Why, this will never do; this lsn't |

lllll\\l"l II!‘!"II'lIlIH'.{II. Ilu-rn-_\nu have missad
this und you have missed that."  And he
The dificutty with
nre only
serntehed with eonviction when the sulsoll
plow of God's truth oughit to be put in up
to the beami

My word is to all Babbath sehool tench
ers, toall parents, to all Christinn workers
~plow deep! plow desp!

Andif in your own personal experience
you are apt to take a4 lenfent view of the
einful side of your natare put down into
your sonl the ten commandments, which
revenl the holiness of God, nml that sharp
andd glittering coulter will turn up your
soul to the deepest depths. If a man
preaches to you that you are only o little
out of order by renson of sin and that yon
need only w little fixing up, he deceives!
You have sulfered an appalling injury by
reason of sin. There are quick polsons and
slow polsons, but the draggist could give
you one drop that would Kill the body.
And sin is like that drug: so viralent, so
polsonous, so fatal that one drop is enough
to kill the soul

PLOWING POt A =OUL

Deep plowing for a cvop. Deep plowing
for n soul. Brokea heart or no religion
Broken soul or no harvest.  Why was it
that David and the juiler and the publican
and Panl made such sdo about thelr sins®
Huodd they lost their senses* No.  The
plowshnre struck them.  Convietion turned
up i great many things that were forgotten
As o farmer plowing sometimes turns up
the skeleton of a mun or the atntotny of
monster long ngo biuried, so the plowshare
of conviction turns up the ghnst 1y skeletons
of sin long wgo  intombed Greologrists
never bronght up from the dgpths of the
monntain mightler fehthyosaurius or me
gatherium

But what means all this erooked plow
ing, these crooked furrows, the repentance
that amounts to nothing, the repentance
that ends In nothing® Men groan over
their sins, but get no hetter, They weep,
but their tears ure uot counted.  They get
convieted, but not co verted. What is the
reason® 1 remember that on the farm
we set a standard with o red flag st the
other end of the fleld. We kept our eye
on that., We aimed nt that,  We plowed
up to that. lesing sight of that we
made a crooked furrow,
eyes ot that we made a steaight furrow.
Now in this rantter of convietion we must
have some standard to guide ue It s
a red standord that God hoas set ot
other emd of the fleld. It i the cross
Keeping vour eye on that you will mnke a
strulght furrow.  Losing sight of it you
will make a crooked furrow.  Plow up to
the cross. Alm not at either end of the
horizontal plece of the cross but at the
upright plece, at the center of it, the heart
of the Son of God, who bore your sins and
made satisfaction.  Crying and
will not bring von through. “Him hath
Giod exalted to be n Prince and a Saviour
to give repentance.’” Oh, plow u) to the
Cross'

Aguin I remark, in gruce ns in the teld
there mu U beasowing. In the antumn
wenther you find the farmer going ncross
the tield at nstride of about twenty-three
inches, and ot every stride he puts his hand
into the sack of geain and he sprinkles the
sewdd corn over the field, Tt looks silly to a
mnn who does not know what he is dolng
He is doing o very important work He is
seattering the winter grndn, and though
the snow  may come, the next voear there
will be a great crop,  Novr, thot is what
we nre doing wheh we ave preaching the
gospel —we ure scattering the seed, It is
“he foolishness of presching, bat it s the
winter grain: and though
worldliness may come down upon it, it
will yield aftern while glorious harvest
Tast s e suire we sow the right Kiod of
sl Sow mullen stalk and mullen stalk
cotne up. Sow Cansda thdstles and
Canada thistles will come up,  Sow wheat
nnd whent will come up. Let us distin
Wulsh between teath and error Lot us
the diference between  w hent sl
hellebore, outs and henbane

FHE RELIGION OF SNEGATLION

The lnrgest denominntion in this country
Is the denomination of
Thelr religion Is n

\-ltluluguluuu

AYSIRm ol negutions

| You say to oue of them, ©“What do von be

lieve " “Well, T dou't beliove in infant
Duapst fsann “What do you believes "Well
I don't helieve In the perseveritioe of ths

salnts

Well, now tell me whint you do
belloyve

‘Well, I don't believe in the
¢ternal punishment of the wickedl " Sa
thedr religlon is n row of ¢ ypuoer Helieve
something and teach it; or, s restimie the
Lgare of my text, statter shroad the right
kind of sesl

Keeping our |

| mo result
| nndd that harrow

man will |

|

|
|
|

| lelds!

| st lis,

|
the

nettles A ministor in Boston advert sl
that he woulid presch s sermon on the su
potiority of transcendental and organieed
Parees o antranscendental and anorgan
l2ed forces. What was he sowing 1
Lord Jesus Cheist nlneteen conturkes ago
planted the divine seed of doctrine I
O omve shille of 1hie stal bk srw nld

EPran e

the ol besof Clhivdstendom Ot he ot her
witle of the stal® are all the frve govern
ments of the sarth, and on the top ere

shall Yw a Nowering  millonnbinm  after
uwwhil AL frome the gospel seod of (s

trine. Fvery word that w parent, or Sab
hath s hioal teagher, of city misslonnry, or
other Christinn worker speaks for Clirist
comes ap Yen, It
ol e et

comes ip with com
yorld maving one sonl, thing
o =av it e, Che ten n handrsd, the hun
dred n thonisand, the thousnml ten thon
sancd, the ton thousand one hoanded thon
sl on, on forever

Ao b oremnek, I genee ns i the farm
there must be o havrrowing, 1 refor now
not toon hiarrow thist goes over the fleld in
order to prepare Lhe groand for the sesd,
but a0 hareow which goes over after the
sl b mown, lest the bimds '-lrl. up the
s, winking it down Into the earth so
that it cnn take root, There are new Kinds
of hinrrow, but the hinrrow as 1 remem bor
It wos il of Taes of wood  palled pe foss
ench other, and the ander side of eneh bnr
wins furndshed with sharp teeth, nml when
the horses were hiltehad to bt it went toar
ing nnd leaping neross the fleld, deiving
the secd down into the enrthuntil it sproang
up in the harvest.  Bereavement, sorrow,
perseention nre the Lord's hnrrows to sink
thogospwl trath into your hvart. There were
truths that you heard thirty years ngo that
have not affected you until recontly. Some
grent trouble came over you, mml the teath
wirn hareowed i, and I hins  come nj
What il God mean in this country in
IMTY For nooentury there was the gospel
preached. but o grest deal of it produced
Then God haroessed a wild
panie to o hnrrow of commercinl disaster,
went down Wall street
uud up Wall street, down Third street
and up Thind street, down State streot and
up State street nntil the whole Innd was
torn to pleces ns it hid never been before

What followed the harrow? A preat
awnkeniog n which there were 500,00
sotls brought into the Kingdom of our
Lordl. No hinrrow, no crop

THE CHEISTIAN'S REAPING

Aganin I remork, o groce i in the farm
there must be s tenplog, Many Christinns
speak of religion as though It were a mat
ter of veonomibes or insuranes. They ex
pect to reap in the next workl. Oh, no!
Now is the time to reap Gather up the
Joy of the Chreistinn religion this morning,
this afternoon, this night. If you have not
s el gesee ns yon would Tike to have,
thank God for what you have, nnd pray
for more. You are no worse enslaved than
Joseph, no worse tror bled than was David,

ne worse scourged than was Paul. Yert,
wmid the rattling of fetters, aml amid
the gloom of dungeons, and anmid the

horror of shipwreck, they triumphed in
the wgrace of God The wenkest man
here has 500 acres of spiritunl joy all
ripe. Why do you not go and renp it* You
have boen groaning «ver your inflrmitios
for thirty years. Now give one round shout
over your emancipatia, You say you have
it w0 haed; you wmight have it worse.  You
wonder why this great cold trouble Keeps
revolving through voar sbul, turning and
turning, with a blnek hamd on the erank,
Al that trouble is the grindstone on which
you are to sharpen your sickle, To the
Wake up! Take off your green
yYour bl ] et les, your biluek
spectacles.  Pull up the corners of your
mouth as fur as you pall them down. To
the flelds'  Reap! reap!

Agnin I remark, in grace ns in farming
there ls o time for threshing. 1 tell you
bluntly that is death, Just as o farmer
bents the wheat out of the straw so death
beats the soul out of the |-n|) l':“"r.\
sickness s o stroke of the tall, and the
shekbed s the threshing floor.  What, suy
oy bs death tooa ol mnn only taking
the wheat out of the straw? That is all
An nged mnn has fallen aslesp,. Only
yesterday you saw him jo the sunny porch
playing with his graadehildren. Calinly
he recelvisd the messuge to leave this wordd,
e bude o pleasant good by to his ol
friends,  The telegraph carries the tidings,
and on swift rail trains the kindred come,
wanting once more to look on the face of
dear old grandfather.  Brush back the
gray hairs from his brow; it will never
wehe agnin,  Put him away i the slumwr
of the tomb,  He will not be afraid of that
night., Grandfather was never afrald of
anything. He will rise in the morning of
the resurrection.  Grandfather was always
the first to rise. His volee has alvewdy
mingled in the doxology of heaven, Grand

father always did sing in church, Any-
thing ghastly in thatt No. The thresh
ing of the wheat out of the steaw,  Thut
is ull,

"DEAR LORD, GIVE ME SLEEVF
The Baviour folds s lnmb in his bosom,
The little child flled all the bouse with her
usie, and her toys are scattered sl up and
down the stalrs just as she left them

| What if the hand that plucked 4 o'clocks

| the eternal triumph
weeping |

the spow of |

out of the memdow is stillr It will
What if the
that mule musie in the home s stills It
will sing the eternnl hosannn. Pat n white
rose in one haod and a red rose in the
ather hand, and a wrenth of orange blos
sots on the brow: the white flower for the
victory, the red Hower for the Saviour's
suerifice, the orange blossowgs for her mr-
ringe dayv.  Aopything ghastly abouat that ?
Oh, no. The san went down snd the lower
shut. The wheat threshied out of the straw
“Dear Laord, give me sleep, " waidd nodying
boy, the son of one of my elders, *“Dear
Lord, give we sleep.”  And he olosed his
eyes wnd nwoke in glory,  Henry W Lang
fellow, writing a letter of coudolence to
those parents, said: “Those last worids wers

i ‘Dear Lond, give me

Wive

Voo

O (R
sleep, "
Twos not i cruelty, not lu wrath
That the reaper came st day
Twns an angel that visited the earth
And took the Hower away

Ho it may be with us when our work is
all done. " Dear Lond, give me slivp,

I hiwve e more thoughit Ly present |
hinve hllniu'li of the plowing, of the sowing

of the harrowing, of the reaping, of the

threshing, | miust
of the garnering

How -;u'rlh B Nt nt

Where is the garuer! Nead | tell you!
Oh, noo So many have gone out frowm
your own clreles—yen, from your own
family ~that you have bhwd your eves on
thiut guroer for many a year Whnt n
hard time some of them had' o Geth
semianies of suffering they swenl grest
raps of blidd, They took the “cup of

trembling' and they put it to
lips wnadd they eried: I it
this cap pass from me

of burning agony they
lver my soul!” But they got over it
all gt over It Grarnered Thelr
wiped away, their battles all ended — their
burdens lifted.  Garoered!l The Lord of
he harvest will not allow those sheaves to

thetr hot
I prossibile, lot
With tongues

0 Lond, de
They
funrs

eriml

A minister in New York preached o ser- | perish (o the eguinox. Gargergd! Some |
i . A

- - % - v 4 -
L()l'R”‘.R, hx\ I. l RI)J\Y. l\l (ll‘h I‘ .'l.;, l."h_n.
—— e — - —
wad | Become the emblems of slanghter, | mon calenlnted to set the desominntions | of us remember, on the farm, that the
Cheint himsell, wonnde! until coversd | of Christinns quarreling. He was sowing | sheaves were put om the top of the rack

which surmonnted the wagon, and thess
sheaves were pllsd higher and higher, agd
after n while the horses started for the
barn; and these shienves swayved to and fro
i the wiod, and the old wagon erenkm)
and the horses mnde o straggle and |n|||wi
s band the harness came up in loops of
leather on thele Backs, nnd when the front
whee! strock the elevated foor of the bharn
it weerme] os 60 Ehe Tomd wou il go ne fuet her
unttl the workmen gave a grent shout, sl
then with one lnst tremondons stendn the
hosrses pronkbosd dn Chie Bonad; thiaen they were tin
hartessedd and forkful after forkfal of gradn
fell into the mow. O, my felends, onr
potting tnto heaven may e oo pall, s hard
pull, i very hiasd pull, bt thiese shonves
wre boumd to o dn, The Lovd of the har
vest s prondsed 80§ ses Che Tomd ot last
comlng in the doorof the heavenly garner,
The shenves of the Chirlstian soul sway to
wndd freo dn the wind of denth, sod the old
By evenks tnder the Jomd, modd ns thio lomd
strikes the floor of the celestind garner |t
meers ns 000t enn o oo farther, Tt bs the
list stragaele, untid the volees of sogels sl
the volees of our dopacted Kindreed and the
weleoming volee of Gorl shindl send the hae
vest rolling oo the stormnd teiamph, whils
all up and down the sky the cry is hearl:
“Haurvest home!  Harvest home!"

Injurions Ensmel “Swent Waode 't

A wood minny sore Taees,"" wadd oo well
known physicinn, “are cnussd every sum
mer by polsonous ‘sweat bands" o hints
Some men always insfst on ying Derby |
hats with ennmelsd sweat bands, and I
they wenr them during the samimer montlis
i mbld sort of blood poisoning is apt to re
wult A onomn's bemd nlwinys perspires
very freely under the swent Tand of his it
the polson in the ennmeling composition s
softencd and relensed.  But its unploasant
effects are seldom aotleeable there,  The
very fact that the perspieation is constantly
coming out of those particular pores pre
vents the pulson from going In Hat as
each Hetle boad of perspiration rolls down
his fce Bt s chinrged with the poison, and
It bappens to run over a Hetle plinple or
a place where he has seestehed his faee or
cut It with a razor the result will probably
be unpleasant

A doren tiny plmples will nppenr, nnd no
matter how many “blood  purifiers’ he
doses himsell with his faee will e dotted
with litthe sores, until he buys a hint with
wogood sweat band, Steaw hats ave seldom
e up with these onnmelod swent bands,
noed that fact s another renson why every
winn should wenr them in the summer. (Of
course, this warning dovs not apply to sl
hots with enameled sweat bands  Some
of them arve perfectly hunrmloss, hut ns it is
impossible to tell which are good nnd
which wre bud without o chemibeal nnnlysis,
ol ax g chembenl ananlysis would spoll the
hat, ennmeled sweat bands nee good things
tonvold in hot woeather. —=New York Sun.

Huzlng wt Salnt Cyr.

Haint Cyr, the militury college at which
young men ure tradned for commissions in
the envalry and infantey, is just now the
seene of o lively fend botween the senlor
and the junior endets. It all originated
out of the spirited conduet of n “melon,”
as the new comers are eallsd.  He bl en
tervd the billined room frequentsd by the
older cudets, whao, resenting this intrusion,
provecded to eviet him,  As he was being
hustled toward the door he hit out right
and Jeft—a plees of disrespect which so
wrotsed the wrath of the seniors that they
st to work to throw the mattresses of the
Umvlons" out of the windows, and forbude
them to saunter Into the wljneent wood,
this consigning them tothe Wagrnm court
vard, which they styled disdninfully the
“oyster bod:”" nor did thelr animosity end |
here

They lost no opportunity of playing off
tricks on the juniors—pouring water into
the muzeles of their rifles, deenchiing thelr
beels moel making their lives geoerally o
burden to them. At lnst the exaspernted
“melons captured a wnior one evening as
he wis crossing the “oyster b, denuded
Wit of hils uniform aod thed hilm to m tres

_—

N Wi0, An Hour Gluss
Cenitends, romd downwned, ive an Amor-
can river

XX XXXO0XX2x1xx
N YXXNOX XX Xx
X XX0DX X X

X Xo0oXX
X0OX

(1]

L L

T XXX

N YN XX XX
XXXXNXOXXXX
T XXX XOX X X XX

L Tomix. & Emioent 4 A letter 4,
A covetous person. 60 A title of respect.,
0. A letter from Spain. 7. A man's name,
5o Unbending. v To offer. 100 Waorthy
of imitation, 11, A mope daneer

Noo 290 A Curtalliment,
The monnreh has an anll,
Cartail, nosoumd does fall

L pan the ear

Both sheill nnd clear
Wil as from sloop does onll

N, 220 - Namerieal Enlgma,

My whale, vompesivd of 32 Jetters, s 8
well known proverh

My 0,04, 20, 18, 12, 16, 30 s the nature of
athing

My 2, 10,5, 90, 8 5 s to lgnite

My 2, 20, 5 4, 10 Is nn necount

My o, 15, 17, 9% 25, 01, ™ in prosperity.

My 1, 10,27, 1 is n rough

My 0,2 9 7 Is lown

Noo 199 Lettor Enlgman.
First in nation, second In ration,
Third s found in apple ple
Fourth fn whittle, fifth in Hitle,
Sixth nod bast (o satisfy
Whaole In n et y far over the sen
Bolve this, plense, will you, for me?

Nu, 2490,

A Prellx Pueele,

The same noun muy be used ax a prefix
to ench of the cleven objects hers shown.
What is the prefix*—St. Nicholis,

Now 204 An Endless Chnin,

(Words of two syllnbles, the last syllable
of each bedng tho flest one of the following
word, and the last syllable of the lnst word
being the first one of the first word

1. A scene in netare, 2 A gruceless fel
low & An umbelliferons plant. 4. A
gnrdener's tool, 5 Curvated, 6 An An-
glo-Saxon uame, meaning s guardian of
preoperty. T Pupllnge. K A cnrgo. 0,
Mugnoetic tron. 100 A quarry. 11, A tool
for cutting thimbar. 1%, A plant of the rush

kil M0 A eolor. 4. A northern conti-
nent

Now 280~ Enlgmuticnl Treos,
Whiat's the tell tale tree,
And the tiuitor's tree,
Al thie treses thnt bs warmnest clad ¥
Thie langulshing tres,

The unlucky senlor wis not released till
morning.  This brought mntters to o e, |
nudd i report is to be belioved o number of
little affairs ure on hand which will have |
their conclusions when the sehool breaks
up for the holiduys —Parly Cor. London
Telegraph |

The Town Not Respoonsible, ‘
An important decision hus just been ren
dered by Judge Tyler, of the Vermont su
preme court, in referconce to liabilities of !
the towns in the state for Injuries to jmer
sons and property on the highways. 'i‘lwl
cine In question was that of Charles E
Bates and wife against the villuge of Rut- |
land to recover damages for injurles sus |
tained by Mrs. Bates by being thrown from
a carringe near the village stone crusher,
it belng set up as a claim that the horse
was [rightened by the machinery
The case was honrd In the September term
of court, 1850, Judge H. Henry Powers pre
siding. The jury brought o & verdiet for
PlidntiY to recover 2,500 diumnges and costa
An appeal was taken to the supreme court
and heard in January by four members of
the court and the opinion assigned to Judge I
Tyler, who now hands down the opimon
il files the decision ns follows: “In this
coase the clerk may enter judgment reversesd,
and judgment for the defendant This in
the first case in which the lssue is pluinly
tuken that the village or town o repairing
IIlHII“‘!I) n ACts s the Hgent of the state, and

Is not responsible for negligence It dis
Posics of innumerabile cases now on the
dockets of the lower courts Springtield
“l'||l|h:|- an

A Query.

“I hmve lwvn spending o part of my v
ention on a nrm—a real, professional farm,
d not an mmateur farm—with o friend,
and this observant frivnd has puzeled me
with a guestion that | nuswer  He

can

The chiromolig ist's U,
Andd the tres that mnkes one sadp

Wihaat s Ll trow
Thot minkes eact townsiian M,
Anidd whint pousd (Eself doth ot wine
What s the Biousew ife's Lrve
Andd the Msheroumn s tree?
What by cockneys is turned into wine®

Whint s thies trese ahiat got ugs,
And the troe thiat was Iney
Al the trese st goides ships o go forthy
The teve Lhat's bummortal
The trees thal are not,
Al the e whoses woodd faoes the north?

Thiee tieeses lon in Dott e,
The tree (o a fog,
And what each must beoonie ore he's old?
The tree of the people,
The travelor's treo,
And the sd tree whiteh sehoolmasters hold ¢

What's 2Mie teee that hus passod thirough the
flery hoat
That's hall given to dovtors whien i
The troe that we offer to friends when we
el
Al the bree we may use as o quill?

N, 926, - Fasy Sqguares.

1. A small Ay 1. A stmall bird

8 Middive part of a wheel. 2 A clty of ltaly
B To usmert T A femnle naine
4 Time of sessbon 4. Not distant

No. 227 Ridd e,
White at first as snow new fallen
Then a round thing, groen and ssollen,
By o spherobd thint bs followed

Scarket, gold or garnat voloresd

Wha Werote Most®?
Warren wrote “Now and Then" Edward
Maoitland wrots ‘By and By Bulwer
wrote " Night wnd Morning:'" but Ihekens

wrote “All the Year Round

Key to the Puseler.

bins made the following list of the country No 21— Rhvmed Decapitations Brighe,
Jeoplee culle 4o vartons Kinds of animals righit, tohd, whil sport, port. fit, it

“To eattle—Boss! boss! boss! (sometines Noo 2l Hlusteated  Rebus As Davy
whortens] into bohb, bah, ol Crocket one thioe said, “"Be sure you're

“To sheep—Ca+lny’, ca<day’, ca<dny’! right, then go shead, ™

o horses—( u=jock”, eo-fock’, vo jouk'! Na. 2 I'ry this; Pleise

“To swine—Poo-ig’, |uu--|g'. Jror gt No. v A star

“To hens—4'hick, chick, chick’ G

e wys he o anderstand theorigin of Al
st of these culls. When the farmer gows PiOCHTENT
out to call  his cattle he simply LR T W W
Laatin in shouting bos, bos, bos Bt when 0 1
he calls his -||l‘-'|-\.\|!||--|'l|‘ caelny, nud N S NN
bis horses with co-jock, oo ji k_l whut lan SHINING

rye oy ' ¥ it i et -
guage does he spenk 1% n Tenuseript NN
Abamund LL

Mine, AlbuniGiye, like Mre Santley, is w | No 210 A1 visy unie: Spring
striet and devout Catholic She has ob Noc 2t A Rnight's move Puzele
tained specind pernussion from the popse in Flaag of thie frowe hoart's hope gind |
order fo sing ot the festivals in Protestant l" y "'*""""';:I"‘ L L
cauthied rads I'his gifted singer has one Lit By siars LAYY WL LIk y
e Doy, who has inherited s mother's \:" MLty huse wen heaven
smuaicnl viilant Ho was 3ok 6 vears ol Now, 27 \n_l?um-u...l 1oIx froin sixty
when Goutiod's “Mors et Vita™ fimst came | feaves sty 2 Ten from fifteen feaves fifs
ott, but he koew the whaole of that great L0 from f '_I“I I'_. ives (ur b\ froame flve
work, from hearing his mother constantly :"“"‘ e, B Three fram thirtecn loaves
practicing it Mumie. Albani hins o country | ”;N ), N Anagraimns of BEuglish Authors:

sent i Seotlawd, not far from Balmoral,

aud she frequently visits the queen, who

Bs o great hiking for the popular soprano
Noew Yourk Telegram

Mut-
Laigh

Chirles Lamh |

Ihormas Hood, 5

1. Jobu heats, @
thew Arnold. &,
Huuot,



